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her manner less embarrassed, and she even began meditating a delicate assault upon a fricassee.
' Are you going to Ranelagh to-night ? ' inquired Lord Cadurcis; ' I think I shall take a round. There is nothing like amusement; it is the only thing worth living for; and I thank my destiny I am easily amused. We must persuade Lady Monteagle to go with us. Let us make a party, and return and sap. I like a supper; nothing in the world more charming than a supper,
A lobster salad, and champagne zind chat.
That is life, and delightful. Why, really, my dear madam, you eat nothing. You will never be able to endure the fatigues of a R-anelagh campaign on the sustenance of a pate. Pole, nay good fellow, will you take a glass of wine P We had a pleasant party yesterday at Fansh awe's, and apparently a capital dinner. I was sorry that I could not play my part; but I have led rather a raking life lately. We must go and dine with him again.'
Lord Cadurcis' neighbour and Mr. Pole exchanged looks; and the lady, emboldened by the unexpected conduct of her cavalier and the exceeding good friends which he seemed resolved to be with her and every one else, began to flatter herself that she might yet obtain the much-desired inscription in her volume. So, after making the usual approaches, of having a great favour to request, which, however, she could not flatter herself would be granted, and which she even was afraid to mention; encouraged by the ready declaration of Lord Cadurcis, that he should think it would be quite impossible for any one to deny her anything, the lady ventured to state, that Mr. Fox had written something in her book, and she should be the most honoured and happiest
lady in the land if------'
*0h! I shall be most happy,' said Lord Cadurcis; 'J really esteem your request quite an honour: you know I am only a literary amateur, and cannot pretend to vio with your real authors. If you want them, you must go to Mrs. Muiitagu. 1 would not iv-me a line for her, and